Evolution of American Justice 


Since the society based on torture, 
its civilizing thrust consisted of making 
the choice of victim fair. 


Therefore a regulated lottery. And a pick 
completely at random. 


Well, what’s perfect? 

Bud Hesper, after undergoing two weeks 

in the Tunnel of Destiny, and screaming himself 
almost to death therein, recovered at leisure at 
The Hospital for Indigents. 

There he was tipped that a judge’s son had 
actually been chosen. But much heft and grease 


shoved Bud into the unenviable position instead. 


He went to the judge’s house and reenacted every 
scream in his torture. 


The smaller children fled to the bottom of the pool, 
finally bobbing up to clamp their ears 


SWAT team finally arrived to a head shot. 
Tomato Soup. 


“Some always ruins it for others,” summarizes 
Corporal Dent. 


